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“What Fools These Mortals Be !” 


GENERAL MILEs having come out against football, it is a shrewd 


”» Dp 


guess that “Shirt-Sleeve” Bowen is also bitterly opposed to it. 


Hetty Green and Mark Twain have each celebrated a seventieth 
birthday. Mark has a lot of friends and Hetty has a lot of 

money. 

AMONG THOSE who glorified the memory of the “ Manchester Mar- 
tyrs” was Martyr Pat McCarren. Pat is still wearing the shirt 

of fire which the voters handed him election day. 


JeRome’s arraignment of the New York judiciary may explain his 
seeming delay in the matter of insurance prosecutions. If the 
courts themselves be corrupt, how vain to expect them to punish 
corruption in others, Crooks at the bar and crooks on the 
bench, a distressing combination. Mr. Jerome has 
been criticised for being too vague, for not 
naming the judges over whom _ hovers 
“‘a shadow of scandal.” At this writing, 
he has yet to name them, but until he 
does name them, he may be assumed 
to mean that a// our judges are 
corrupt, names being wholly 
superfluous, or that squareness 
and honesty count for less on 
the bench than they do off it; 
being qualities, in fact, 
too trivial in impor- 
tance, when pos- 
sessed by judges, 
to call for special 
mention by the 
District Attorney. 
Unless the law has 
changed, however, 
and men are guilty 
until proven inno- 
cent, Mr. Jerome 
will not put the bur- 
den of proof upon 
any one but him- 
self. 
To READ some of 
the fervid de- 
fenses of football, 
one would think it 
was much more im- 
portant than a com- 
mon working knowledge 
of the English language. 
But, as a matter of exact 
fact, it isn’t. 















GRAB BAG. 


A NEw JEFFERSON letter came to light in Richmond recently. With 

an astounding lack of consideration for his present-day disciples, 
Mr. Jefferson made in it no reference to his cherished and precious 
Simplicity. 


Premier Batrour of England is as slow in resigning as a life 
insurance president. 

No, Ingurrer; the Senate chamber is not constructed of glass. 
Still, the denizens thereof are rather shy of throwing stones at one 

another. 


|T was lately given out, by the usual “high authority,” that if the 
Domican treaty should fail it might become necessary for the 
President to “put a severe strain upon his conception of his con- 
stitutional authority.” Can’t you see Theodore 
holding back in the traces, with the per- 
spiration running off the end of his 
nose ? 
At THE tradesmen’s dinner at 
Delmonico’s many working- 
men’s wives wore dia- 
monds, whereas Mrs. 
Andrew Carnegie 
wore no jewelry 
of any descrip- 
tion. What’s the 
answer P 
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THE TALK about 
drought New 
Jersey is absurd. 
There is enough 
water in the Jersey- 
made _ corporations 
to irrigate the desert 
of Sahara. 


Or course, it would 

never do to read- 
just our tariff rates 
so that vessels could be 
built in the United States 
as cheaply as they are in 
yards abroad. Any ardent 
Ship Subsidizer will tell 
you that. 


“BRuTEBALL” is a very 
good epithet. It ought 
to cling for a while. 
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Bosses’ Snug Harbor. | 
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WHERE OuR 
POLITICAL DERELICTS 
rn ARE SPENDING 


\ y 4 THEIR 


DECLINING YEARS. 







[From the Christmas Number of Puck, December, 1920.] 


REPRESENTATIVE of Puck recently paid a visit to the Bosses’ 
Snug Harbor, on the south end of Blackwell’s Island, and 
inspected the grounds and buildings which the late 
Richard Croker provided for the comfort and mainten- 
ance of broken down political potentates of the old 
school. Soshort is public memory that many of us have 
S Z difficulty in recalling the day, scarcely ten years ago, when 
Wz the political party and the political boss were the controlling 
g factors in our government. But the party and the boss, as 
we know, became obsolete with the election of President Jerome, and 
to-day the only tangible signs of the old state of things are to be 
found on Blackwell’s Island. 

Nothing could be more pleasant and homelike than the Harbor 
house and the well-kept grounds. It was a warm sunny day when 
the writer visited the Island, and nearly all the inmates were out of 
doors. Some of them were whittling souvenir blackjacks, and others 
were filling little bags with sand, to be sold to visitors. The institu- 
tion provides bed and board, tobacco and grog, and the old boys 
find their pocket-money by selling souvenirs. These include, besides 
blackjacks and sandbags, sofa cushions in the form of ballot boxes 
stuffed with paper, handwrought brass knuckles, lead-pipe intimi- 
dators, and other reminders of the olden golden days. 

Old Pat McCarren—“ Oily Pat” he is called—showed me 
about the Snug Harbor, calling my attention, among other things, to 
a washline of underwear of the inmates, each piece being stamped 
“B.S. H.” Pat, I may say for the benefit of future visitors, has to 
be feed in advance. 

My guide led me in turn through the dormitory, the gymnasium, 
the chapel, which contains a fine Croker memorial window, and the 
theater, which is called “The House of Mirth.” I observed in the 
library fine portraits of Messrs. McCall and 
McCurdy and other distinguished patrons 
of the former bosses, and admired some 
excellent statuary on the lawn, which in- 
cluded a splendid group entitled “The 
Dying Boss.” 

Many familiar faces greet the visitor’s 
eye as he stroils about the ground. The 
peanut stand near the entrance is kept by 
Ben Odell, successor to D. B. Hill. I noted 
George Cox and Arthur Gorman sunning 
themselves on a bench, and chuckling in a 
senile way over some reminiscence of their 
happy bosshood. Charlie Murphy, his hair 
now snow-white, doddered about with the 
aid of a heavy loaded cane, and Izzy Dur- 
ham, who they say is n’t quite right in his 
head, was toting up a column of impercep- 
tible figures on an imaginary tally-sheet, 
and crooning to himself — 


‘*Put down one and throw out two— 
Gee! but this is hard to do.” 


Poor Izzy! It was a simple enough matter 
in the old days. 

Having tipped old Pat a second time, 
I was invited to remain for the annual enter- 
tainment, to be held in the evening, and 
accepted. 

The boys surely had a gav time. The 
entertainment led off with a refined comedy 
sketch by an imported vaudeville team, Biff and 
Swat, called “Primary Reform.” The comedy was 
of the blackjack variety, but was undeniably funny. 

Biff and Swat were sent home in an ambulance. The 
Harbor boys know the real head-cracker from the imitation, 
and insist on realism. 

The next number, a dialogue between a party worker and a 
captain of industry, was roundly applauded. Moist eyes were visible 








on all sides when the captain passed to the worker a huge bag stuffed 
with greenbacks. Arthur Gorman wept like a three years’ child. 

The main card was a comedy called “ Practical Politics,” a re- 
production of election day in a large city. This was capitally done, 
and was fully as exciting as the attack on the Deadwood coach, 
which Bill Cody of blessed memory used to exhibit. 

At the conclusion of the entertainment Charlie Murphy rose in 
his seat, and, assisted by a rousing chorus, sang — 


THE OLD OAKEN BLACKJACK. 
How dear to this heart are the scenes of my bosshood, 
When fond recollection presents them to view! 
The wigwam, the pool-room, the smoke-befogged ginmill, 
And every loved spot which my sov’reignty knew. 
The stuffed ballot box and the bunch that stood by it, 
The beat that the near-sighted copper patrols; 
The fixed tally-sheet, and the fixed watcher nigh it, 
And e’en the stout blackjack which fell at the polls, — 
The old oaken blackjack, the leather-bound blackjack, 
The nail-studded blackjack I used at the polls. 


That trusty old blackjack I hailed as a treasure; 
For oft at the polls, when a man made a fuss, 
I found it an argument simple, convincing, 
Which left nothing more, when it fell, to discuss, 
How ardent I seized it, with hands that were itching! 
How swiftly it fell, and how sure were its tolls! 
As fancy reverts to that dear old convincer, 
I sigh for the blackjack that fell at the polls. 
The old oaken blackjack, the fat-bellied blackjack, 
The skull-cracking blackjack I used at the polls. B. L£. 7: 
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ORDERS IS ORDERS. 


Dr. STORK.—I suppose I shall have to leave them with the Janitor. 
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THE FORTUNE TELLER. 


STATEN ISLAND SHIPPING NEWS. E read that civilization is killing art in Japan, but we don't 
believe a word of it. We know art. She is one of those 
——T 8:30 last evening the Municipal ferryboat Bronx, skeery females who will yell “Murder!” if a dish falls. 
ten days overdue from Staten Island, dropped 
anchor in quarantine, too late to get up to her 
dock. All on board were reported well. 
Anxiety over the fate of the Municipal 
ferryboat Richmond was relieved by a 
> wireless from Mole St. Nicholas, stating 
that the Richmond had put in there in a 
fog the night before. ‘The strange vessel 
was a mystery until, in making a mooring, 
she smashed twenty feet of the pier. That 
established her identity at once. The 
Richmond left St. George Nov. 20 with 
opera-goers bound for a performance of “The 
Queen of Sheba” Nov. 22. It is now hoped to 
make New York before the end of the opera season, 
though the captain makes no promises. 

The anchor liner Anchoria, in from Glasgow, reports that 
on Dec. 10 she spoke the Municipal ferryboat Manhattan 
floundering around off the Banks. ‘The Anchoria wigwagged 
an offer of assistance, but the captain of the Manhattan replied 
that he was on his regular course and doing as well as was 
expected. 

The Municipal ferryboat Brooklyn cleared for Staten Island 
yesterday noon. ‘The ferryhouse was jammed with relatives and 
friends of the passengers, who had come to say * Bon Voyage,” and 
many affecting farewell scenes were witnessed. 














Cook’s is advertising a personally conducted grab-bag tour on @— LM CMC ae 
the Municipal ferryboat Queens, leaving New York Dec. 15. x 
Rates, $3 a day, including trolley ticket and transfer on St. George OFF HIS FEED. 
street car lines, good for 60 days. ‘This is one of the most attractive Mrs. McSwEGAN.— I+beg yer parrdon, sor, but he’s jist bin up 


of Cook’s tours. Nobody knows, before sailing, at what port in 


to the Parruk an’ seen the- man fade the Hippypotamus. I can’t do 
the world he may turn up. 


nothin’ wid him ’nliss yez.turn yer collar up or take another sate. 


Oo” touch of Winter makes 


the whole world kick. 











THE CARDS. 


| 


HEN PERKINS wants a document, 





A bill or data in regard = | _ 
To some transaction, he will look i | 
And find it indexed on a card: N 
*T is very easy, Perkins thinks, } 


To rummage through a little pile, 
And find there 


————— 
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AGENTS! 


Mr. Bates has all the 
Names and Towns 
on file. 


O 


When Perkins’ bank account grows fat, 


ars 


= 











‘The cards he praises and declares 

That they ’re his steadfast friends, because 
They keep strict tab on his affairs; 

But when the bank account is slim, 
He never blames his little guards— 


Although he’s apt to tell his friends: 
‘*I’m having bad luck with the 





C. R. Barnes. 


WHEN PEACE SHALL REIGN. 


“ Dut, sleeping on your arms night after night, is it not a great 
hardship ?” 

The conscript saluted respectfully. 

“Oh, no, sir!” said he. “Our new musket, you see, is a com- 
bined musket and folding-bed. Of course, there is always the danger 
of the thing shutting up and smothering one, but the life of a soldier 
is never free from 
danger. ’T issweet 
to die for one’s 
country.” 

“You are a 
brave fellow!” 
“Thank you, 


'? 


sir 


HONEST. 


bas: REPORTER. 
—Do you 
think football rules 
should be revised ? 

THE CoacH.— 
Sure thing! You 
may quote me as 
strongly condemn- 
ing biting in 
clinches and kick- 
ing belowthe neck. 


CAREFUL. 

2 PROMOTER. 

—I want you 
to take a couple 
hundred shares in 
this new life insur- 
ance company. It 
is the best thing on 
the market. 


Frienp.—Who ’s - RESPECTFULLY SUGGESTED. 


PUCK 
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HOPELESS. 


CHIMMIE (desperately ).— Say, Patsy! Wot show does you an’ 


me stand wit de goils wit sech litegraphs as dem around! 


A BUDDING GENIUS. 

“TELL ye what,” proudly boasted a prominent citizen of the 

Arkansas neighborhood of ’Possum Trot. “That fou'teen- 
year-old gal o’ mine is sho’ a wonder! Why, she kin write a letter 
that will go plumb 
to Kansas City or 
Chicago, just the 
Same as over to 
Torpidville or 
Pogwash! What 
d’ ye think o’ 
that ?” 


COMMONPLACE. 
a _ sort of 
a monu- 
ment has she 
chosen for her late 
husband ?” 
“A university.” 
‘“‘ A university ?” 
“A university.” 
“How lacking 
in distinction! I 
looked to her to 
hit upon some- 
thing which would 
be not only costly, 
but out of the 
ordinary.” 


—— Why 
do you think 
she has passed the 


age of thirty? 
MILLICENT.— Be- 


your representative in Oxp Si Arrica (after the shock).— Gol ding ’em! They ’d orter hev their cause she invariably says 
the senate ? headlights on behind so ’s ye could see their license numbers after dark! “us girls.” 











“Tf anything happens to me, you 


safe, my darlings.” 


The Legislative Ass grinding out Special 
‘Legislation under the lash of the Lobby. 





How the Ear of Justice may: 
‘tickled. 


A meeting of Life Insurance People. 
| Election Ff Nw 5 

/ DIRECTORS. 

Polls open from it- 

~s OnE Hour! 
ETRE 26 goo STOCKH og 

; MUST VOTE in THAT 

Time, 


a * 


If you ask for the Assets you can" ey ; yaa | | ee 
see them in the Directors’ eyes—Q)Q.. k= - ou SS Wy be ‘A, 3 . cae 








et / eee 
Prestpent:—“ My dear madam, Of co 
husband is dead—but bless me, you ci 
ji. thle boats it gow shpeagh aii she comes, 








“LIFE INSURANCE BUBBLES.” 


A Puck Cartoon of 1879, which is not untimely in 1905, 
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THE SLOTH, ACCORDING TO BOBBY JONKS. 


bee subject of this composition is that poor but honest animal, 

the sloth, He is so slow that he could n’t stop quick if 

he ever got started, instead of which he hangs around on the 

lower side of a limb and views the world upside down. Many 

; people have the same viewpoint as the sloth; they are called pes 

simists and think they are right side up and everything else is 

wrong side down, and are always complaining about it in peevish 

—~|} tones. Not so with the sloth; he just says nothing and lets it go 

vast Ww v4! atthat. I’d rather have a sloth for an aunt than a critical old 

: ; maid like my thin aunt Almira. 

Nobody ever saw a baldheaded 
sloth—he don’t worry him- 
self sick about wars and 
rumors of wars, he takes no 
interest in the tariff; he does 

not fear the future or bemoan 

the old days of yere; he fights 

no duels, and he never runs for 

offices, to fires, or after grass-widows; 

he just grinds along at his regular 


























slew _ business of slothing at the old stand till 
_ he frequently forgets when be began and 
DRAWING HIS”. BREATH. fails to notice when he is through. 
Monotony is his idea of a good time. 
He never grows frenzied over anything. 
A SEASONABLE HINT. ~M don’t want to investigate anybody. ‘e 
e don’t care whither he is drifting nor QUESTION 
_ nature is clad in a mantle of white whether he ever gets there. He is indifferent sip = 
She is charming, nobody ean doubt it; to public opinion, and has no religious bias; Is A Musician A LABorer? 
3ut rest you content with the beautiful sight, and, best of all, nobody nags him to -wash 
And don’t write a poem about it. his face, whether it needs it or not. 
From all this we should learn that the sloth is a great deal better 
NATURAL INQUIRY. off than some of the rest of us. Hooraw for the sloth! 


: . ° oe ; Jom P. Morgan 
“| HAD a cousin who was in one position for thirty-four years, 


and—,” began Hi Spry. 
“]{oldin’ a Gover’ment job, or playin’ a game o’ chess?” in- W°* ’p think a good deal better of some people if they did n't 
quired the Old Codger, in his usual grim way. 
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think so well of themselves as to make it ‘unnecessary. 
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THINGS THAT BEAT 


THE Devit.— By brimstone, I ’m way behind the times! I ’ll introduce this feature the minute I get back. 
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DIFFERENCE. 


J.OPTMANN LITH CO. PUCK BLOG N.Y 
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—" rin’ in de yard, blinkin’ at de sun, 





{reamin* ob de days det ’s gon’; 
Down in de meddeh de cotton-tail run, 
But Ah sit heah en yawn. 
Dess too lazy to p’int mah gun, 
Dess too lazy to walk; 
Pickin’ on de banjo dess foh fun — 
En dis is how de banjo talk : 


** Keep on loafin’, det *s all, —loafin’.’’ 












Sam wid his coon dawg cummin down de road, 
Holleh to me es he pas’: 

‘Wake up, man; yu’s es lazy es a toad 
Blinkin’ in de gahden gras’, 

Meet me to-night by de ol’ gum tree, 


En we ‘ll shake down ol’ Bre’r Coon.” 



















But Ah answeh bac’: ‘* Doan boddeh me— 
Ah loaf bofe night en noon.”’ 


Yeas, loafin’, det ‘s all, —loafin’, 


Lucy in de wash-tub washin’ out clothes, 
Heah dem soap-suds splash; 

She makes foah bits, en goodness knows 
Ah need det hahd-earned cash. 

‘*Wash! wash! wash!” am Lucy’s song, 
En den she call fro de crac’: 

«*What yu doin’ loafin’ all day long,” 
En de banjo answeh bac’: 

‘* Loafin’, det ’s all, —loafin’.”’ 

Victor A. Hermann. 



















CASTE IN THE SUBURBS. ik OLD DR. HUGHES. =w 


” ty Buffington marry some one of his own station ?” 
“No; an Olsonhurst lady. The next station out, you know.” Are you suffering from loss of memory ? 
. ; : Do you have twinges in the conscience ? 
Do you hate to get up investigation mornings ? 


> Do you have trouble with policyholders’ cough ? 
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SaAd, Do vou feel that you earn your salary ? 
get ‘ - - - é 
. 
a x 
\ ASK roa : " = 
| SAMPLE 1 ~ : J ; 
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You. 


Let OLD DR. HUGHES 





WHAT PLEASED PATIENTS SAY. 
DEAR Dr. HuGtiEs: 
Ever since I quit college I suffered with insurance of the salary. 
A little of your treatment put me in fine shape. J. UL. Hype. 


DreAR Dr. HuGHEs: 
Loss of memory never worrjed me until I took a course of 


your treatment. Now it worries everybody C. DEPEW. 


OTHER TESTIMONIALS ON REQUEST. 


franklin P. Adams. 


, TRADE. 
4 Geo —— W's the floods came and swept away the food of a 


million people, a man stood by and chuckled and rubbed 
his hands gleefully. 


fethuselah, [understand that this Was he, then, a ghoul in human form ? 
rth your while if you wi By no means. He was a Christian gentleman, on the bull side 
wcHluffy’s Malt Whiskey of the market. 


dead town, in the American sense, is a town where the streets are not 
all the time being torn up. 
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A DEEP ONE. 


THE ARDENT ELEPHANT.— Your beauty is skin-deep, darling. 


Miss Hippo.—Oh, you wicked flatteter! 


POPULAR NOVEL OF THE DAY. 


*¢TH-— G-MBL-R,’? BY K-TH—-R-NE C-C-L TH-RST-=N. 


CHAPTER I. 


six-mile cross-country race with the stable boy, she stood 
at his bedside, impatiently tapping her riding boots with 


her whip. 


“T am dying, Colleen, dying,” said Sir Harry. 
can’t remember the rest of that dying Egypt poem, but no 
matter. I must tell you that I have 

gambled away the house, the barn, and all 


therein. The butcher, the baker, and par- 
ticularly the grog-dispenser, will be down 
on the estate to-morrow, sure pop, unless my 
old friend Blivens, the antiquarian, is kind 
enough to marry you and pay off everything. 
As for yourself, the only legacy I have left 
you is my gambling fever. I am sure it is 
in your system. You have aces and two- 
spots in your blood, instead of corpuscles. 
Remember your hereditary tendency, my 
girl, and never gamble—unless you are 
sure there is a dead-cinch on the other side 
of the table. Now bring in the cards and 
let me spend my last hour at solitaire. But 
stay —before you go I wish you would 
promise to marry Blivens. He has one 
foot in the grave, but his bank account is 
abnormally healthy.” 

“Sure, an’ I will,” said the beautiful 
Colleen. “But I must hurry, dad, as I 
have another race on!” 


CHAPTER IIT. 


The beautiful Colleen is married to the 
antiquated antiquarian, Blivens. While he 
inspects the architecture of Venice, the gon- 
dola of Lady Blivens is accumulating barn- 
acles in front of the residence of Lady 
Gambolier, a leader of the London bridge 
whist set. 


Bridge has become tiresome to the guests at 
Lady Gambolier’s, and roulette ison. ‘The charm- 
ing Colleen is playing, and playing recklessly, as 


PUCK 
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the gambling mania has possession of her. 


might be doing better. 


“Don’t play any more,” says Sir George 
Bore, the only strait-laced member of the party. 
Colleen loves Sir George, but hereditary in- 


stincts conquer. 


‘Lend me ten thousand,” she whispers 


to Lord Sneerehurst, a notorious rove. 


Cuaprer III. 


from Sir George Bore. 


“Aha, I have her in me power!” says 

Lord Sneerehurst, as he pockets her 
receipt and watches his ten 
thousand go up the flume. 


Sir George Bore has heard about 
Colleen’s receipt in the possession 
of Lord Sneerehurst, and he con- 
siders it a sufficient excuse for 
breaking the engagement, the 
wealthy Lord Blivens having died at 
Venice. Colleen, having gambled 
away all the Blivens coin, and being ON! 
apprised of Sir George’s determina- 
tion to jilt her, is about to throw herself over a preci- 
pice. -But a faithful servant, who keeps an eagle eye 
on the telegraph office, gets a message of recantation 


She 


SIMPLE 


















ARITHMATIC. 


Two To CARRY 


The message is handed to 


Colleen, just as the gambler’s daughter has one foot 


over the cliff. 


“TI think I will not jump, now,” said Colleen, rearranging her 
back hair. “But what do you think of the nerve of that messenger 


boy, wanting ten bob extra for carrying that telegram up here!’ 
8. ¢. 


FOR BUSINESS WEAR. 


I hoes CoLLecE Boy.— Dad, I think I'll tackle the Wall Street 
game as soon as I get my sheepskin. 
THE OLD Man (adryiy).— Well, I believe that’s the proper 
IR Harry Burke called his daughter to him, for he was apparel for young men, in that district. 
dying. Radiantly beautiful, as she had just come from a 


MARIOCRACY. 
ARY had a little man, 


With liver white as snow, 


And everything that Mary said, 
Was pretty sure to go. 





WITH BEST INTENTIONS. 


MR. FULLER (genially).— Shay, organ grindersh! 


Worksh but (hic) Father” an’ I ’ll (hic) sing it. 


Play ‘* Everybody 





THE ONLY Way. 


SmyTHE.— Bjohnson says his wife 
never disobeys him. 

Brown.— No. He never gives her 
any orders. — Somerville Journal. 








NoTHING IN It. 

“Mr. Dumley has a very small head, 
don’t you think so, pa?” 

“It does look small, my son, but 
there’s no doubt it’s much too large 
for its present purpose.” — Cleveland 
Plain Dealer. 
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Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


| THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


The Peerless Seasoning. 


The housewife who knows the deliciouse 
ness of a well-cooked plate of Cold Meats, 
has a revelation in store in 

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE. It gives un- 
| usual relish to Cold Roast Beef, Mutton, 
| Lamb, or Beef Tongue, Baked Beans, Mac- 
aroni and Cheese, Chops, Salads, etc, 








| 


| 
| 


uy 











| 
| 
| 
| 





| John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York, 
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| Lost on Her. 

| “Do you want me to tell you the 
secret of success in life?” asked the 
serious minded man. 


“What’s the use?” said the [riyo. 
lous woman, “I could n't keep it!” — 

| Detroit Free Press. 

As we understand Senator !’latt’s 
testimony, those insurance officia!s just 
insisted upon sending money around 

Th t' Alll to his office about election time, and 
a Ss & he did not have the heart to «ffend 


them by refusing it.— Washington Post, 


| in 
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The Supreme 
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Day.’” 


“ And now that they are married ?” 
“She has found out that he is a young man of the night.” — Chicago 
|| Daily News. 


“People spend a great deal of money foolishly nowadays,’ 
hensive citizen. 


{|If nobody spent money foolishly it would be impessible for some of us 
‘financiers to amass such large fortunes.” — Washington Evening Star. | 


“She thought he was very prominent before their marriage.” 
“Yes, she saw his picture in a newspaper labeled ‘A Young Man of the| 





= iy Sa After-Dinner Cordial 
Nor CRITICISING. 


said. the — 


| 
answered Mr. Dustin Stax. “But I don’t feel like blaming them. | 


AN OwL. 





SELFISH. 
“How are we going to prevent the railways from giving rebates ?” asked Lace Ligue DisriLLeres 
| ¢ bs } AMLIMSTROM BROS 
| the statesman. Cmeimman us 


| «That 
want to kno 


ness.” — Washington Star. 


IF you see a fourteen-year-old boy in the country with his hands unusually 
clean, it is safe to assume that he has been helping his mother wash the EAGLE LIQUEUR DISTILLERIES 
dishes. — Somerville Journal. 





is n’t what worries me,” answered the manufacturer. “What I) 
w is how to make ’em give some rebates that will benefit my busi-! ~ LIQUEUR EAGLETTE 


An especially fine American product, 
acknowledged by connoisseurs to be un- 
equalled here or abroad. Asa delicious 
aid to digestion, and a cordial of delight- 
ful flavor, it is without a rival. A fitting 
finale to any feast. 


Rheinstrom Bros. Cincinnati, U. S. A, 














A Burlesque Historical Novel 





This ‘* historical’’ account of cer- 
tain of the adventures of Huevos Pa- 
sada Par Agua, Marquis of Pollio 
Grille, and Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, is a clever and amusing burles- 
queon the novel of histrio—adven- 
ture. Weconsider it strange it has 
not been done before, but it is cer- 
tainly well done now. 

—Detroiut ree Press. 


Monsieur d’en || 
Brochette 


by the Humorous Syndicate 
JOHN KENDRICK BANGS 
ARTHUR HAMILTON FOLWELL 
and BERT LESTON TAYLOR 


29 full-page Illustrations by FRANK A. NANKIVELL 
“— 


‘*Monsieur 


capital travesty of the romances of 


the sword by 


Alexandre Dumas which have been 
so numerous and popular in the last 
few years. The satire is keen and 
even the victims cannot fail to ad- 
mire the skill with which the sharp | 
thrusts are given. 

— The Cleveland Plain Dealer. 


The adventures which Robert Gas- | 
ton de Launay Alphonse, Marquis of 
Pollio Grille. Count of Pate de Foie 
Gras, and Much Else Besides, 
ceedsin crowding into the short space 
of forty-eight hours are astounding. 

—Loutsvilie Courier-Journal 


PRICE (ott™Binping ONE 


suc- 


° 


D’En Brochette,” is a 


American imitators of 





DOLLAR LOVE ON RUNNERS. 


THE FIANCE.— It must have been real hardship in old times, 





of price by 





All Booksellers, or mailed anywhere on receipt 


PUCK 


having to wear those clumsy wooden skates. 
The FIANCEE.— Oh, I don’t know. Girls got engaged on them 
, New York pretty much the way they do on club skates now. 

















Do you get up tired and feel tired all day? Trya 





“Defender of the Rails-The New York Central.”’—Utica Herald 





tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters in sweet- 
ened water before meals. At grocers or druggists. 
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WHEN. 
They ’re making fun of father, 
No work he does, they say, 
They laugh “when father carves the duck,” 
In an unfeeling way. 
They view his every action 
With grievous discontent, 
And never say a word about 
When father pays the rent. 


““When father tells a story” 
They sit around and jeer. 
When father does most anything 
The family seems to sneer. 
He’s just supposed to plod along 
And save up every cent. 
Nobody seems to notice him 
When father pays the rent. 
— Washington Star. 











BOBBY ON THE ZEBRA. 


NO POLES THEN. Little Bobby was asked to write a com- ““WORTH LOOKING INTO” 









position on some animal and he w S nique and practical devi 
MR. Boozer.— What a (hic) lucky I tion é e rote Rd ng ee ee ee Cam * 4 mys A ut ie an - ie feat Govien age 
ting for me that the wirelesh tei- one on the zebra as follows: penolnen # aionia af Choma tees. i's o reat pleas Rage gps Reape 4 i 7 
; a —— system ain’t installed “The zebra is a hobo horse that don’t to a friend who shaves, for Ais pleasure and comfort will be like the “Gillette” 





itself — everlasting. 
STANDARD SET—TRIPLE SILVER-PLATED HOLDER 
SPECIAL SET—QUADRUPLE COLD-PLATED HOLDER 
In Velvet-Lined Cases 


poss a of the above makes an IDEAL HOLIDAY GIFT 


Each Razor Set has 12 thin, flexible, highly 
tem pe = and keen double edged blades 
These blades are sharpened and ground by 
a secret 


12 NEW DOUBLE-EDGED BLADES, $1.00 


24 Sharp Edges. Each Blade giving from 
20 to 40 Smooth and Delightful Shaves 


Exact size of a Gillette blade. NO HONING—NO STROPPING 
Ask your dealer for the ‘‘Gillette.” Accept no substitute. He can pro 
cure it for you, 

WARNING! The Gillette Patent No. 775,134 covers all razors having a 

thin detachable blade requiring means for holding and stiffening, but 

not requiring stropping or beolne by the user. Beware of infringements 
Write to-day for our interesting booklet which explains our 30-day Free 
Trial Offer. Most dealers make this offer; if yours does aot, we will. 

CILLETTE SALES COMPANY, . KA 

2162 Times Building, 42d Street and Broadway, NEW YORK Ts AE ~ 





have to work because it wears stripes. 
\\V \en men wear stripes they have to work harder than those that don’t wear 
them, but the Zebra loafs around the zoo all day eating peanuts and doing 
noi ung.”— Chicago Daily News. 







Two UNCERTAINTIES. 





SmITH.— Life is very uncertain. 
Jones. —So is life insurance. — Woman's Home Companion. 





CESS 


pre 
pi 





IMMUNE. 
FERRY.— Flies and mosquitoes are hardy things, are n’t they ? 
RicHMOND. — What makes you think so ? 
“Why, they hear all people say to them, and you never heard of one 
being talked to death!” — Youkers Statesman. 








It shows how unfitted Norway is for self-government when it puts up a 
single candidate for king and then looks surprised that he was elected. — 
Detroit Free Press. 







Gov. PENNYPACKER is greatly tickled over escaping the shot that was 
aimed at him by a hunter who mistook him for a rabbit. Everything else that | 
has been aimed at the governor lately has hit him.—/Vashington Post. 


G. BERNARD SHAW says that the criticism of his tabooed play, “ Mrs. 
Warren’s Profession,” that hurt him the worst was that of a New York paper 
that said the piece was dull. He says in England the dull parts were roared at 
the loudest. This proves the justness of the criticism.— Zerre Haute Morning Star. 




















SHORT SIXES THE RUNAWAY BROWNS 


They will delight all sorts and conditions of Will bring more than one 


hearty laugh even 
readers. — Pittsburgh Dispatch from those 


unused to smile. —W., 2. @ S. Bulletin. 









MADE IN FRANCE MORE SHORT SIXES 


Though the creations are de Maupassant’s the style You smile over their delicious absurdities, per- 
is Bunner’s, and we are well acquainted with that haps, but never roar because they are ‘ awfully 
quaint humor and originality.—/etrort Free Press funny Boston Times ; 


THE SUBURBAN SAGE 


Mr. Bunner in the present volume writes in his most happy mood Boston Times. 








Five Volumes in Paper, - $2.50) or separately { Per Volume, in Paper, . $0.50 
‘6 ‘s in Cloth, «= - $§.00) as follows: l 66 ‘6 in Cloth, - - 1.00 








For sale by all Booksellers, 


H. C. BUNNER or by mail from the Publishers on receipt of price. Address: PUCK, New York. 











































THE MAN WHO LEADS 
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you do drink, drj 


Must mark the man that leads.’’ 


be 10 Y ears —Ella Wheeler Wilcox. | | ARC ADI A 
nike | MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe 






QE the W ood. r!%\ r C Whiskey 


(RYE 6t’s Tei bt ply Green Label. | | wy? 











Crop of 1895 J “We want no Kings but Kings of toil, 
M | { d No Crowns but Crowns of deeds; ~ | ** No one Who smokes 
e owe No Royal birth but sterling worth, ; Sea 
| | URBRUGS 





its delights.’” 


































Sole Proprietor. 


Younc Mr. Hyde has cleared up | __ 


We ’re tunin’ all the fiddles, an’ we ’re going to dance you out! 

















< Valle. Gad Now York AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly | 
i) \ seasoned, 
8 AAA: Pure— ; Pace BALIN fee || Age improves flavor; adds mildness; pre- 
A Penrect wits That’s A WorpD TO MISTER WINTER. fe — , seven countries, — 
eer en ore “ Hold on, Mister Winter! I’m a citizen o’ May, Latakia to America, are called upon. 
—~ —— Sure An’ you ’ve done blowed all the roses an’ the golden leaves away ! Sobran @ Ascadia” ——— 
a ’re plottin’ oy lagen you never es a cw —nothing s0 rich in flavor — rion bo 
e’re tunin’ all the es, an’ we ’re going to dance you out! rating in quality. mild stimulant. 
SOLD EVERYWHERE The Delight, he Pleasure when it dawns 
IN GLASS ONLY Then, go it, Mister Winter !—you jest let yer weather roll! ™ ee ae aie 

New York @ Kentucky Co. The hallelula music goes the rounds, from soul to soul! : 

Jest pelt us with yer flakes o’ snow, an’ make yer blizzards shout, — | | THE SURBRUG CO., New York City 





—Atlanta Constitution. | 












everything but the money; Harriman 9 
seems to have looked to the clearing | BO K FE R S Bl I | FE KS 


E ths vsouail oe, ia 
up OF that.—Detroit Free Press. Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


shocked.—J/ndianapolis News. 









“ Puck’s New 

4 Those of our readers who, in former years, have nmiade their 
3¥ friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
4 will be glad to learn that we have a New Presentation Card this 


year. It is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A. Nankivell, 
and is a beautiful example of color-printing. 


* The Best Christmas Present- 
A Year's Subscription to Puck and 
r Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
4 to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
¢ giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
ay plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
f 














7 


is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
4 popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 






to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
¢ his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
WW «book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 
‘ which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 
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This card, (size 714x534 inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 
and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Address, PUCK, New York. 


Pil 


WHETHER Senator Platt is surprised 
or not at the trend the insurance in- 
vestigation has taken, he is at least not 
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To prove the “excellence of 


COOKS 
CHAMPAGNE 2 frq2ewal 


Sick people drink 
t as an invigorator; well people 
as a tonic. Quality and purity 
make it the favorite Champagne. 
SERVED EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. 


try a bottle. 


LOUIS 





Hor Suor. 
‘Hello!” said the country editor, 


by way of greeting, “* what are you fil- 
inv that saw for ?” 

Cause it’s dull,” retorted the 
grouchy old farmer; “what ’d ye 
s| se?” 

‘Ah! do you always file things that 
are dull ?” 

Wal, no; I never file thet ding- 
baited paper o’ yourn.” — Catholic 
St-ndard and Times. 


MEN OF BRAINS 


IGARS 


"MADE AT KEY WEST 





It ot only gives a high, glowing,dur- WY" 


abie polish to all metals, but the polish 


Bar Keepers Friend 


las‘s, it will shine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 

wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 }b box. For sale by drug: 
ists and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to Sosnge 
Uuliam Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Indianapolis, Ind. 














His ONLY CHANCE. 

Hosress.— Of course, you ll have 
a piece of cake, Johnny. 

Jounny.—Yes ’m, an’ please gimme 
the biggest piece. 

llosress.— Why, Johnny, I’m sur- 
prised ! 

Jounny.— Well, ma told me not to 
ask for a second piece. — Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


GavE It A Fair TRIAL. 
* Waiter, do you mean to say this is 
the steak I ordered ?” 
* Yes, sah.” 
“This looks like the same steak the 


Hcentleman across the table refused to 


’ 


eat a few minutes ago.’ 

“Yes, sah; we always tries it three 
times before we gives it up, sah.” — 
Milwaukee Sentinel. 


JOLLIER. 

HicgH.—So you have given up your 
ligh ambitions and are going to fol- 
bw a routine life ? 

Jinxs.— Yes, I decided it would be 
onesome up there on the top rung of 
ihe ladder of fame. I ’m going to stay 
lown with the push!— Detroit Free 
Pres - 





OncE More. 





And that their thanks may all ring true, 
And life may seem all bright and fair, 
he Standard hands out to its crew 














A dividend of ten a share. 











— Indianapolis News. 




































WHEN a man can’t find his shears, 
his pocket knife, or his other hat, 
his slippers, or his fountain pen, he 
an usually find fault, to beat the band. 
Somerville Journal. 
























A person stands spellbound some- 
es at those Russian names.— Zerre 











tute Morning Star. 














PROVOCATION. 


| | aa ; TURTLE.— I hear your sis- 
ter has broken her engagement 
with Mr. Porcupine. 
RABBIT.— Yes; 


he caught her. _ 


she was thrown out of her carriage, you see, and 


With men of affairs, Abbott's Angostura Bitters 
are the great tonic and aid to digestion. They are 
recommended by leading physicians. All druggists. 











HK Suggestion for Christmas 


T= PUCK 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 


PROOFS 





THE LITTLE HOUSE-KEEPER 
After O' Neill. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in. 


Price One Dollar. 


‘THE PUCK PROOFS are reproductions in Photogravure on 
heavy artists’ proof paper, with wide margin, and, when suitably 
framed, will make very appropriate 


Christmas Presents for Lovers of Art. 


“THE LITTLE HOUSE-KEEPER,” reproduced in miniature above, 
is one of O’Neill’s charming child pictures, which all admire. 


Other subjects at One Dollar Each are: 


Playing Hookey . . After Jno. Cassel. 


A Corner in Milk 


| Tea and Repartee 


. After O' Neill. 
Some Other Night “4 ai 


A Dealon the Curb . . After Stuart Travis A Stupid Class . ‘ o 
SS 6 oe RO = - | International Troubles ” 
Before the Game... “ - o | Orange Blossoms . . oy o 

The Right Move ... “ 4 “ Flirting . oes sae . s 
On Promenade........ After O'Neill. | The Enemy Disabled... . 

A Wireless Message... . . ee “ | A Suspicious Character... “ “ 
The Debutante........ ss The New Baby... —, = 
SS eee ”" |} Oh! O-O-Oh! 5 os 
A Midnight Wake...... ” The Cake Walk . * “ 


The Bachelor's Last Christmas Eve . After O' Neill. 


At Seventy-five Cents Each: 


Frigid Poultry. ..... - After J. S. Pughe. 
They Never Commit Race Suicide a “ ee 
When Cupid Is Chauffeur . . After Gordon H. Grant. 


THE PUCK PROOFS may be had at all leading Art Stores, 
or they will be mailed from this office on receipt of price. 


The trade supplied by Address PUCK, New York. 


THE ANDERSON MAGAZINE CO., 
32 Union Square, New York. 











| “Nut Brown Foamed 
_ Crowned Ale”’ is found 
| in All its Glory in 


Evans 
le 


Real and Ideal. 


Restaurants, Saloons and Dealers. 





| 








DID YOU EVER WALK HOME? 





On account of your batteries giving out unexpect- 
edly? This kind of trouble never comes to the man 
whose car is equipped with an 

Apple Automatic Battery Charger. 
Keeps the batteries always live and full of “juice.” 
No uncertainty, no delays, no bothers from faulty .~ 
Write us for information and see us at 


The 


ignition 

mm New York and Chicago Automobile Shows 
Dayton Electrical Mfg. Co., 142 Beaver 
Bidg., Dayton, Ohio. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


32, 34 and 36 Bleecker Street 


1 . 
Branca Warnnousk Nuw York 


20 Beekman Street. | 


All kinds of Paper made to order 


STILL At It. 
The youth, in Cupid’s tangled net, 
Swore oft how much he loves her— 
He swore his love he ’d ne’er forget, 
By moon and stars above her. 


Two years they ’ve 
more, 
And thorny is the faring; 
He swears as in the days of yore, 
But — it’s a different swearing. 
= Milwaukee Sentinel. 


wedded been or 


In THE Mipst oF It. 

“Yes,” said the young writer, I ’ve 
got pretty deep into my new novel 
now.” 

“Ah!” remarked the friend, “the 
plot ’s thickening, eh ?” 

“Yes, perhaps that ’s it; at any rate 
I’m stuck.” — Catholic Standard and 
Times. 


GOING TO THE Root. 
A family tree 
count for much in politics. 

EGBeRT.— No; a politician is satis- 
fied if he’s only allowed to take the 
stump.— Youkers Statesman. 


3ACON. does n't 


THE LAY OF THE LOSER. 
The race horse is most fortunate, 
While human beings sadly frown; 
‘Though I walk home disconsolate, 
He gayly rides from town to town. 
— Washington Star. 


ENCOURAGEMENT. 
First Humorist.— Does your wife 
laugh at your jokes? 
SECOND Humori st.— No. She only 
smiles pityingly.— Somerville Journal. 


ALso remember that if an elevator 
drops you down the chute it is your 
duty as a good citizen to notify the 
inspector just as soon as possible after 
the surgeon has finished his work.— 
Indianapolis News. 


* GOUT & RHEUMATISM 


Use the Great English Remedy 5, 


BLAIR’S PILLS 
Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, 





DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St.. Brookiya, N. ¥. 










































y 


seen 





i, 








A PERFECT WHISKEY. 
New York & Kentucky ( 
SOLE PRoPRIET 


NEW YORKU. sh) 





C 


New York @ Kentucky Co. 


ever 


up of that.—Detroit Free Press. 
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RYE 


Crop of 1895 


Mellowed 
by 10 Years 


Repose in 
the Wood. 


It’s 
Pure— 


SOLE PROPRIETORS 
WHITE, HENTZ & CO. 
Phila. and New York 


fe) @rink er 


THE MAN WHO LEADS 
“We want no Kings but Kings of toil, 
No Crowns but Crowns of deeds; 
No Royal birth but sterling worth, 


Must mark the man that leads.” 
—Ella Wheeler Wilcox. 






Whiskey 
Green Label. 


AT ALL FIRST-CLASS DEALERS 












* , ARCADIA‘ 


MIXTURE w 


** No one Who smokes 


URBRUG’S 


ARCADIA 





could ever attempt to describe 
its delights.”” 
Why? 


seasoned, 





That’s 
Sure 


SOLD EVERYWHERE 
IN GLASS ONLY 


Hold on, Mister Winter! 








Sole Proprietor. 


ounG Mr. Hyde has cleared up _ 


I’m a citizen 0’ May, 

An’ you ’ve done blowed all the roses an’ the golden leaves away ! 
We're plottin’ an’ plannin’—don’t you never have a doubt — 
We're tunin’ all the fiddles, an’ we ’re going to dance you out! 


Then, go it, Mister Winter !—you jest let yer weather roll! 
The hallelula music goes the rounds, from soul to soul! 

Jest pelt us with yer flakes o’ snow, an’ make yer blizzards shout, — | 
We ’re tunin’ all the fiddles, an’ we ’re going to dance you out! 


Made since 1876. 


tating in quality. 


on you will be lasting. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S. 








The Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly | 


Surbrug’s “ Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
—nothing so rich in flavor — so exhila- 

A mild stimulant. 

The Delight, [he Pleasure when it dawns 


|THE SURBRUG CO., New York City | 





MIXTURE 





‘Age i improves flavor; adds mildness; pre: | 


A WorD TO MISTER Wi INTER. In p gh oe seven countries, heal 
Latakia to merica, are called upon, 








—Atlanta Constitution. | 








ything but the money; Harriman 
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BOKER’S_BITTERS 


Antidyspeptic. A tonic, an appetizer and a delicacy in mixed drinks. 


shocked.—Jndianapolis News. 


WHETHER Senator Platt is surprised 
or not at the trend the insurance in- 
vestigation has taken, he is at least not 
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Puck’s New 
Christmas Card 


Those of our readers who, in former years, have niade their 
friends a CHRISTMAS PRESENT of a year’s Subscription to PUCK, 
will be glad to learn that we have a New Presentation Card this 
year. Ic is designed by the well-known artist, Mr. F. A. Nankivell, 
and is a beautiful example of color-printing. 


The Best Christmas Present= 
A Year's Subscription to Puck and 
Puck’s Christmas Card 


Many people have, no doubt, often thought of a year’s subscription 
to Puck as A SUITABLE CHRISTMAS PRESENT, but have refrained from 
giving it, owing to the difficulty of making the presentation. The usual 
plan has been to present a receipted bill from the publishers; but as this 
is like putting the price-mark on a present, that plan has never been 
popular. It remained for Puck to overcome this difficulty. If you desire 
to present a subscription to Puck to anybody, send us Five Dollars, and 
his (or her) name and address, which will be entered in our Subscription 
book for one year, and receive from us by return of mail a Card, of 

which the above reduced sketch gives the design in outline. 
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This card, (size 714x534 inches,) printed in five colors and gold, 
is truly a work of art, worthy of a place in an album, or to be framed, 
thus being a perpetual reminder of the giver. The names of the giver 


and receiver are printed on the card as indicated. 


Now, here is something tangible to give; 
To send by mail to distant dear ones; 
To put in the stocking, or to lay under the Xmas tree. 


Remember, there is no charge for the Card (which, by the way, 
comes in a fine envelope), nor for the printing in of the names; our 
only aim is to show our friends a unique way of making A SUITABLE 
CHRISTMAS PRESENT. Address, PUCK, New York. 
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To prove the excellence of 


OU 
alg ome: 


Sick people drink 
t'as an invigorator; well people 
aga tonic. Quality and purity 
make it the favorite Champagne. 
£ SERVED EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. 


try a bottle. 


. 


Hor Snort. 

- Hello!” said the country editor, 
by way of greeting, “what are you fil- 
ing that saw for ?” 

Cause it’s dull,” 
gre chy old farmer; 


” 


retorted the 
“what ’d ye 
s'p se! 

\h! do you always file things that 
are dull ?” 

Wal, no; I never file thet ding- 
bated paper o’ yourn.” — Catholic 
Stevdard and Times. 


Cortes AGARS 





“MADE AT KEY WEST.— 














It not only gives a high, glowing,dur- 


able polish to all metals,but the polish VEN 
Bar Keepers Frie 


las's, it willshine on! It benefits all metals, minerals 

wood while cleaning them. 25c 1 lb box. For sale by drug: 
iste and dealers. Send 2c stamp for sample to Sosngs 
lism Hoffman, 295 E. Washington St.,Ind polis, Ind. 
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His ONLY CHANCE. 

Hosress.— Of course, you ’ll have 
a piece of cake, Johnny. 

Jounny.—Yes ’m, an’ please gimme 
the biggest piece. 

Hosress.— Why, Johnny, I’m sur- 
prised ! 

Jounny.— Well, ma told me not to 
ask for a second piece.— Catholic 
Standard and Times. 


GavE Ir Aa Fair TRIAL. 

“Waiter, do you mean to say this is 
the steak I ordered ?” 

«Yes, sah.” 

his looks like the same steak the 

gentleman across the table refused to 
eat a few minutes ago.” 

“Yes, sah; we always tries it three 
times before we gives it up, sah.” — 
Milsoaukee Sentinel. 


JOLLIER. 

HicH.—So you have given up your 
hig ambitions and are going to fol- 
low . routine life ? 

Jixks.— Yes, I decided it would be 
lonesome up there on the top rung of 
the |.dder of fame. I’m going to stay 
down with the push!— Detroit Free 
Pri 


Once More. 


And that their thanks may all ring true, 
And life may seem all bright and fair, 
The Standard hands out to its crew 
A dividend of ten a share. 
— Indianapolis News. - 


\WHEN a man can’t find his shears, 
or his pocket knife, or his other hat, 
or hs slippers, or his fountain pen, he 
can usually find fault, to beat the band. 
— Somerville Journal. 


A PERSON stands spellbound some- 
times at those Russian names. -——Zerre 
Haute Morning Star. 























PROVOCATION. 


TuRTLE.— I hear vour sis- 
am" ter has broken her engagement 
with Mr. Porcupine. 


RABBIT.— Yes; 


he caught her. 


she was thrown out of her carriage, you see, and 


With men of affairs, Abbott's Angostura Bitters 
are the great tonic and aid to digestion. They are 
recommended by leading physicians. All druggists. 











HK Suggestion for Christmas 


THE PUCK PROOFS 


COPYRIGHT, 1906, BY KEPPLER & SCHWARZMANN 





THE LITTLE HOUSE-KEEPER 
After O'Neill. 
Photogravure in Sepia, 19 x 14 in 


Price One Dollar. 


‘THE PUCK PROOFS are reproductions in Photogravure on 
heavy artists’ proof paper, with wide margin, and, when suitably 
framed, will make very appropriate 


Christmas Presents for Lovers of Art. 


“THE LITTLE HOUSE-KEEPER,” reproduced in miniature above, 
is one of O’Neill’s charming child pictures, which all admire. 


Other subjects at One Dollar Each are: 


After Jno. Cassel. | Tea and Repartee 

= <3 iy Some Other Night 
A Stupid Class . : » 
International Troubles oie 


Playing Hookey After O' Netlt. 
A Cornerin Milk. .... : , 
A Dealon the Curb . . After Stuart Travis. 


A Winner 


Refore the Game... sf a Orange Blossoms . 

The Right Move ... “ pe ” Flirting ......... se 
Ou Promenade. .....+. After O' Newil The Enemy Disabled.... ' 
A Wireless Message 6 “ A Suspicious Character... : 
The Debutante........ es " The New Baby. . 

_ a eee eee ” . Oh! 0-0-Oh ! 

A Midnight Wake...... 4 The Cake Walk 


The Bachelor's Last Christmas Eve After O' Neill. 


At Seventy-five Cents Each: 
Frigid Poultry. ..... _ After J. S. Pughe 
They Never Commit Race Suicide - a3 - 
When Cupid Is Chauffeur . . . After Gordon H. Grant. 


THE PUCK PROOFS may be had at all leading Art Stores, 
or they will be mailed from this office on receipt of price. 


The trade supplied by Address PUCK, New York. 


THE ANDERSON MAGAZINE CO., 
82 Union Square, New York. 








| “Nut Brown Foamed 
Crowned Ale”’ is found 
in All its Glory in 


Evans 
le 


Real and Ideal. 


Restaurants, Saloons and Dealers. 








DID YOU EVER WALK HOME? 





On account of your batteries giving out unexpect- 
ely? This kind of trouble never comes to the man 
whose car is equipped with an 

Apple Automatic Battery Charger. 
Keeps the batteries always live and full of “juice.” A 
No uncertainty, no delays, no bothers from faulty -Ep 

mB ignition. Write us for information and see us at 

atic 
Battery - 
Charger 


m New York and Chicago Automobile Shows The 
Dayton Electrical Mfg. Co., 142 Beaver 
Bidg., Dayton, Ohio. 


“HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE, 


82, 84 and 36 Kieecker Street 
Keancn Warunouse 





1 , 
20 Beekman Street. j Nkw Youn 


All kinds of Paper nade to order 
Stitt At It. 
The youth, in Cupid’s tangled net, 
Swore oft how much he loves her— 
He swore his love he ’d ne’er forget, 
$y moon and stars above her. 





Two years they ’ve wedded been or 
more, 
And thorny is the faring; 
He swears as in the days of yore, 
But — it’s a different swearing. 
—Milwankee Sentinel. 


In THE Mipst oF It. 

“Yes,” said the young writer, I ’ve 
got pretty deep into my new novel 
now.” 

“Ah!” remarked the friend, “the 
plot ’s thickening, eh ?” 

“Yes, perhaps that ’s it; at any rate 
I’m stuck.” — Catholic Standard and 
Times. 


GOING TO THE Root. 
3ACON. A family tree does n't 
count for much in politics. 

Ecrert.— No; a politician is satis- 
fied if he’s only allowed to take the 
stump.— Yonkers Statesman. 


THE LAy OF THE LOSER. 
The race horse is most fortunate, 
While human beings sadly frown; 
‘Though I walk home disconsolate, 
He gayly rides from town to town. 
— Washington Star. 


ENCOURAGEMENT. 
First Humorist.— Does your wife 
laugh at your jokes? 
SECOND Humorist.—No. She only 
smiles pityingly.— Somerville Journal. 


ALso remember that if an elevator 

drops you down the chute it is your 

| duty as a good citizen to notify the 

inspector just as soon as possible after 

the surgeon has finished his work.— 
Indianapolis News. 






“GOUT & RHEUMATISM 
Use the Great English Remedy 5, Wy 


BLAIR’S PILLShewee 
Safe, Sure, Effective. 50c. & $1, & (il\ 


DRUGGISTS, or 93 Henry St., Brooklyn, N. ¥. 
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